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COVNTER 
SCVFFLE 


Et that Maieſtike pen that wvrites 
| 8-7 braue K. 4thur and his Knights, 
And of theirnoble feares and fights : 
And thoſe who tell of Mice and Frogges, 
And of the skirmiſhes of Hogges, 
And of fierce Beares, and Maſtine Dogges, 
| Be {ilent. 
And now let each oneliſten well, 
VVhileI the famous Battle tell, 
In Woodftreet Counter that befell 
| In high Lent. 
In which great Scuffle onely rwaine, 
_ VVithout much hurt, or being ſlaine, 
Immortall honour did obtaine 


By merit. 
A2 One 


ge —_—  —_— 
Ee ee 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 
Onewas a Captaine in degree, 
Afſtrong and luſty man was he, 
Tother a Trades-man bold and free 

' | Of Spirit, 
And though he was no man of force, 
He had aſtomacke like a Horſe, 
And in his rage had no.temorſe 
| Or pitie. 
Full nimbly could he cuffe and clout, 
And was accounted, without doubr, 
One oftheprettieſt Sparkes about 
| TheCitie, 
And athis weapon any way, | 
He would performe a ſingle fray, 
Enen from the long Pike to the Tay- 
lors Bodkin; 
He reckt not for his fleſh a ior, | 
He teardnor Engliſhman nor Scot, 
For Man or Monſter, card he not 
ADodkin, 
For fighting was his Recreation, 
Andlike a man in Deſperatibn, 
For Law, Edit, or Proclamation 
| -_ Hecardnor. 


T he Counter-ſcuffle. 
And tm his Anger (cauſebeing gjuen) 
To lift his fit” gainſt goodSir Steen, 
Or any Tuſtice vnder Heauen, 


Hefear'd not. 
He durſt his enemie withſtand, 


Or at Tergoos or Calis ſand, 
And brauely there with ſword in hand 
Would greet him. 


And'Noble Ellis was his name, 
Who '*mongſt his foes, to purchaſe fame, 
Nox cared though the Diuell came 
Tomeetehim. 
And this braue Gold/mith was the man; 
VVho firſt this worthy brawle began, 
VVhich afterended ina Can 
Of milde Beere. 
But had youſecene him when he fought, 
How eagerly for bloud he ſoughe, 
Ther'sno mi but would him haue thoght: 
A wild Beare. 
Imagine now you ſee a ſcore: 
Of madcap Gentlemen or more, 
| Boyesthax did yſc to royſt and rore- 
___ Andfwagger. 
A.3 Amang 
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The Counter-ſcuffle. 


Among the which were three or foure, 
Tharrul'd themſelues by wiſdomes lore, 
Whoſe very Grandlires ſcarcely wore 
| A Dagger. 
A Prieſt and Lawyer, men well read, 
In wiping Spoones, aad chipping bread, 
And falling too, ſhort grace being ſed, 
Full roundly. 
Whoſe hungry mavves no Sallers need 
Good appetites therein to breed, 
Their ſtomacks without ſawce could feed 
| Profoundly. 
Twas ill that men of ſober dyer,. 
Who lou'd to fall thejr guts in quiet, 
Were plac'd with Ruffins, thatto ryot 
Were giuen: 
And(O great griefe!)euen from their food, 
(Their Stomacks too, being frog & good) 
Andthat ſweet place whereon it ſtood, - 
Be driuen. 
Bur here tis fatting Lrepear, 
What food our darnty Priſoners eat : 
But if in placingof themeat 
And Diſhes, 


From 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


From curious order I doe ſwerue, 
T'is that themſelves didnone obſerue, 
For which nor fleſh they did delerue, 

Nor Fiſhes. 
But ſome(perhaps)will ſay that Lent, 
Afﬀoords them not vvhat here is ment, 
So mnch,ſo good and thatthey went 


VVithoutit 
T'is hke: but 1fI addea Difh, 


Or twaine, or three, of Fleſh or Fiſh. 
They eyther had, or did it wiſh, 


Nee doubt it. 
Then wi pe your mouthes,whileT declare, 
The goodneſle of their Lenten fare, 
VVhichz is in Priſons very rare, 


I tell ye, 
Furmity 7D eete as any Nut, T he Supper 
As good as euer fwelld a Gur, 
And Butter teetas e'rewas put 
In belly. 
bogs byr ha dozen, new and good, 
VVYhich in white Sale vprightly flood, 
And meates which heat and ſtir the bloud 
Toaction. 
As 
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T he Counter-ſcuffle. 


Among the which were three or foure, 
That rul'd themſelues by wiſdomes lore, 
Whoſe very Grandlires ſcarcely wore 
A Dagoer. 

A Prieſt and Lawyer, men well read, 
In wiping Spoones, aad chipping bread, 
And falling too, ſhort grace being ſed, 

Full roundly. 
Whoſe hungry mavves no Sallers need 
Good appetites therein to breed, 
Their ſtomacks without ſavvce could feed 
Profoundly. 
T'was ill that men of ſober dyer,. 
Who lou'd to fall thejr guts in quiet, 
Were plac'd with Ruffins, thatto ryot 

Were giuen: 
And(O great griefe!)euen from their food, 
(Their Stomacks too, being ſtrog & good) 
And that ſvveet place whereon it ſtood, 

Be driuen. 


Bur here tis fitting L repeat, 
What food our datnty Priſoners eat : 
But if in placing of the meat 
And Diſhes, 


From 


T he Counter-ſcnffle. 


From curious order I doe fverue, 
T'is that themſelnes didnone oblerue, 
For which nor fleſh they did deſerue, 
Nor Fiſhes. 
But ſome(perhaps)will ſay that Lent, 
Afﬀoords them not what here is ment, 
So mnch,ſo good and thatthey went 
VVithout it 
T'is hike: but 1fI adde a Diſh, 
Or twaine, or three, of Fleſh or Fiſh. 
T hey eyther had, ordid it wiſh, 
Nee doubt it. 
Then wipe your mouthes, while I declare, 
The goodneſſe of their Lenten fare, 


VVhich is in Priſons very rare, 
EE | tell ye, 
Furmity {weete as any Nut, T he Supper 
As good as euer {well'd a Gut, 
And Butterfweer as e'rewas put 
In belly. 
Eg 25 by the dozen, new and good, 
Vihich i in white Salt yprightly flood, 
And meates which heat and ſtir the bloud 
| Toaction. 
As 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


As butter'd Crabs and Lobſters Red, 

VVhich ſend the married payre to bed, 

And in looſe blouds haue often bred 
AFaCtion. 

Fiſh butterd to the Platters brim, 

And Parſnips did in Butter ſwim, 

Strew'd ore with Pepper, neateand trim 


Salt Salmon, 
Smelts cride, Come cate me, doe not ſtay, 


Freſh (od, and Maids full neerely lay, 
Andnextto theſe a luſty Baz 
con Gammon, 
Stuck thicke with Clones ypon the backe, 
VVell ſtufr with Sage, and for the ſmacke, 
Daintily ſtrewd with Pepperblacke, 
| Souſ d Gurnet. 
Pickrell, Sturgeon, Tench and Trout, | 
Mexce farr too good for ſuch a rout, 
To tumble, tofle, and throw about 
And ſpurne it. 
The next,a Neats-tongue neatly dri'd, 
Muftard and Sugar by his ſide, 
Rochets butterd, Flounders fri'd, 
: | Hot Cuſtard, 


Eeles 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 
Eeles boy?'1 & broyl'd : and nextthey bring 
Fierring, chat is the Fiſhes King, 
And then a Courtly Poll of Lyng, 
And Muſtard. 
Bur ſtay, I had almoſt forgor . 
The fleſh, which ſtil! ſtands piping hor, 
- Some from the Spit, ſome from the Pot 


New taken. 
A Shoulder, and a Leg of Mutton, 
As good as ener knife was pur on, 
Which neuer were by atrue Glutton 
| Forſaken. 
A Loyne of Peale, that would hauedar'd 
Oneof the hungrieſt of the Guard: 
Andthey ſometimes will feed full hard, 
BY Like tall men, 
And {uchasloue the Luſtie Chine : 
But when thacl ſhall ſup or dine, 
God graht they be no Gheſtsof mine, 
Ot all men, 
Thus the deſcriptions are complear, 
Which I haue made of men and meat. 
Mars ayde me now, while I repeat 


The Battle, 
B Where 
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The Connter-ſcuffle. 


Where Pots andStooles were'vT'd as Giris, 
T o breake each others Heads, and Shins, - 
Where blows didmakebones' intheir: kinls 
To -___ 
WV here men in w2daeſencver cealt,; - 
Tilleachone (furious, as a Beaſt) | 
Had ſpoyl 'd the faſhion of a Fealt, X 
F all cGaintic.. 
Wh hereon had they not been accurſt, 
They might hane fed.tiil bellies butft : 
Bur Elis thevy 'd himſelſe the worlt - 
Of tyvenric. 
Fox he began this monſttous brall, 
Which afterwardincenſ'd theriall,- 
To throw he meatabout theHall;..; 
That cuen. 
And now gin care ynto the 1atre,. ' 
Thar fell berweene theſe men of Warre, 
Vherein.ſa manya Harmeleſſeskarre ' 
— Wasgiuen, 
The boord thus furnt{ht,cach mian late, 
Some fell tb feeding;ſome to prate,' :./;' / 
ogy whom a 1arring queſtion ſtraight 
Was rilen. 
For 


"The Counter-ſciffle, 
For they grew hotly indiſpute, 
What Calling was of moſt repute : 
"T'was well their wits were (o acute, 
2 InPriſon. 
While theydiſcourf'd,the Parſon blythe TheParſor. 
Fed,as he meantto hauethe'Tyche 
Of cuery Diſh, being ſharpe (as Sythe) 
: | In feeding, 
But haſtehad almoſt made him choke, 
Orelle, perhaps, he would hauc ſpoke 
In praiſe of his long threed-bareCloke, 
e,lOtha 53] And breeding. 
But after a deliberatepawvle; i516 T be Lawyer 
The Lawyer ſpoke as he had cauſe, 
In commendation of the Lawes 
eo0md 521. Profelsion, 
The Law,quoth he,by aiuſt doome, 
Doth cenfure all that to it come, 
And ſtillidefends the innocenr from 
Be ds Oppreſsion. 
It fauours Truth; ieccurbsthe hope 
Of Vice , it giues Allegeance ſcope; 
- Prouides aGallows and a Rope - 7 
| For Treaſon. 
B 2 This 


Ne regs a 1arring queſtion 
] a__ 


The.Connter-ſcuffle. 


Where, Pots andStooles werevT'd _ 
To breake cach others Heads, and Shins,” - 
W here blows *+ Ukietiake boner? intheir: Kitt 
To rarcle. 
W here men n inadilencuer cealt,;: 31; 
Tilleach one (furious, as a Bealt): t: of 
Had age the faſhion of aFeaſt, 
F all d dainte Q 
W rp ereon had: they not been/accurſt; 
They $f ne fed till bellies built 
Bur Elks) 'dhimfelfe thewoorlt :' 
1215410] Of emer 
Fodhihaws thismonfttous brall; - 
W hich aftexwardiincenſ! drherizall,: to5:C 
MI emang: meitaþourtt Sr bod. 
r9610 [183 95 at uen. 
and now gjtic cart yato the iatre,--" "> 
Thar fell berweenethieſe'men; of: Warr, 
Wherginife mary adarmeleſſeskarre- ' 
19111 Ir | Vargas. 
The boogdahws fornildajeach nianlae,! 4 
Somefglteb feeding Jovic tQ prate, :{2;ci! 
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"The Counter-fenffle.” 
For they grew hotly in diſpute, 
What Calling was of moſt repute: 


"Twas well chiir' wits vere {o acute, 


In Prifba. 


While theydiſcourſ'd, the Parſon blythe TheParſor. 


Fed,as he meantto kanerhe [Tyche 
Of « euery Diſh }being ſharpe (as Syche) 


In feeding. 


But haſtehad almoſt made him choke, 
Or cl(e, perhaps, he wouldhauc ſpoke 
In praile of his long threed-bareCloke, 


And breeding. 
Bur Gere 2 ddliberaiepavee; | 1 


The Lawyer ſpoke as he had caule, 
In commen ation of.the Laves 


exon 2/1 1 Profeſsion, 


The Lavv ,quoth he by a iſtdoome, 
Doth cenfure all that toi come, - 
And ſtilldefends the inhocenr from 


” 1 Oppreſion 
It firs Truth: iecurbsthe hope 


Of Vice ;'it gjues Allegrancelcape; 


T be Lawyer 


' Prouides aGallowsanda 'Rope 


For Tu, 


EIT; B 2 This 
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The Colmter:ſeuſfle.. 
This doth the Law, and this is it, 
Which makes ys here it Prifon fic; *_ - 
Which grounded | is onholy Writ | 
And reac 
To which at m@ymult Ty" 
As weby dhily prodfedoe fee; - WM - 
From higheſt to it lovv Redegice, [LI 
The S choler, 
Notle Jad Rich : J:derkifubgue:.:' Wr 
The $ onldier,; and biekwaggeninhamgal 50 
But At tht ord the Caprainegrevwy . 4 -:] 
bs Un t In notes. 
TM Soldier Hee Lake full; and: arhift word; $ 
Rapt out a  OhaoNeabetha hoods f 
And ſecke bis fiſt;that the found:roar'd; : ' 
Like thunder. 
I a all chip; thatſtbod himneere,* - 
Thefrighted Cuſtard quak'dor feare,. : 
And thoſe — itfrickenygbre: 7. 
With A 
Neughs did ke now butfrovune,and puffe, | 


Andhaningftard, d,andfworcenough, . 


Thus he Los em 
| Thou cogging 


oy 


T he Counter -fcuffle. 
Baſe foyſting Lawyer, that doſt ſer 
Thy mind on king, buttoger. 
Thy lining by thy damnedper- 
tifogging : 
A Slaue,that ſhall forhalfe acrovyne, 
WithBuckram bag,and daggled Gone, 
Waitlikemy Dogge about the Towne, 
And follow 
A bul'neſle, onthe: Deuils-part;”- 54A 
For Fees, though nor with Lawnor Art:. 
Burhead as emptic asthy heart. : 
Is hollow: 
You ay it home, and pocket Fees, :  -- 
While wecabroad ourbloudsdoe leeſe, 
NRA baſe rermes. as theſe, 
FOG You wrongs. 
But Zammbar: itis faferfarre”; ::;- * 
For thee to prattle at aBarre,: - 
Then once roſhewthy faceith Ware 
| 2x VS. 
Where: tO defend fiichthanklefle Hinds, 
The Swlder little quiet finds, . 
Dk 1s __—_ 0 Rotmhic vririds,'- | 
7 'Q 4 And 'weathers, 
1G | B \ | And | 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 
And oftin bloudhe wades full deepe, 
Your throats from forrainfwords to keep, 
And wakes,when you ſecurely flee 
In feathers. 
What could your Lawes or Statutes doe 
Againſt inuaſtons of the For; | 
Did not the valiant Souldiers goe 
Toquell' em ? 
Andto preventyourfiitther harmes, -- 
With Enſigne, Fife;andlowd Alirmes: 
of warlike Drum, by farce of Armes .:. - 
Repel em? 
Your Tie Actionweillnot ſtand, ' 
For Gnringk oot ypon your Land, 
VVhen yn ia ſcorneof your © BEN 
' Come hicher. 
No remedy i in Cons of Powles,  *, 


In ({ «nmr Place, orinthe Rowe: 
For lolling of your Tobberndlls- . 


Together. 
VVert not forvs, thou Swad,quorh ob 
Where would'ſ chou fogto ger a Fee? 
Butto —— ſuch " as gi 


Tisp pitie. 


For 


T he Counter-fcuffle. 


For ſuch as thou, eſteemevsileaſt, . 
VVhoeuer haue been ready preft, | 
Toguard you and the (uckowesneſt, 
Is Your Cutz. 
That very word made Ells ſtarr, [rixan: 
And all his bloud ranneto his heart, 
He ſhooke,and quak'din euerypart 
4 With anger, 
He look, as if nought might aſftwage 
The heatof his inflamed rage, 
His very countenance did preſage 
| Some danger, 
A Cuckowesnelt 2 quoth he: and fo 
He humm'd and held his head full low, 
As if diſtracted thoughts did 0- 
| aerpreſſe him. 
At length, quoth he,my Mother fed, Ellis a . ri 
At Briſtow {hee was brought abed, frow man, 
And there was Ellis borne and bred, 
EET SO SEESEY God blefle him.) 

Of London Citie I am free, 
And there firit my Wife did fee, 
And for that very cauſe, quoth hee; 

$1917» L loue it, 


oy | > ; And 


The Counter -ſcuffle. 


And he that calls it Cuckowes neſt, 
Except he ayes he ſpeakes in ieſt, 
He is a Villaine, and a Beaſt, 
Ile prooue it. 
This Ile maintaine, nor doel care, 
Though (aptaine Potgun ſtampe and ſtare, 
And ſwagger,bweare,and tcare his haire 
| [n furie. 
And with the hazard of my blood, 
Lle fight ypto the knees in mud, 
Burt I will make my quarrell good, 
| Aſlure yee. 
For thoughT am a man of Trade, 
And free of London Citie made, 
Yet can I vie Gune, Bill, and Blade, 
In battle. 
And Citizens, if need require, | 
Themſtlues can forcethe foe retire, 
What euer this Low-Countrey Squire 
| doe pratle. 
For wehaue Souldiers of our ovwne, 
Able enough toguard the Towne, + 
And Captaines of moſt faire renowne, 
” About , 
If. 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


If any Foe ſhould fight amaine, 
And ſet on ys with all his traine, 
Wee'e make him toretire againe, 
| Ne'redoubt it. 
Wehaue foughtwell indangers paſt, 
And will doe while our liues doelaſt, 
Wichout the help of any caſt 
_ Commanders, 
That hither come, compel'd by want, 
With ruſty Swords, and Suits Prouant, 
From Ytricht, Numigen, or Gant, 
In Flanders. 
The Captaine could no longer hold, 
But looking fiercely, plainly told 
The Citizen, he was too bold, 
| And call'd him 
Proud Boy, and for his ſawvcy ſpeech, 
Did ſhortly vow to whip his breech : 
Then Ellis ſnatcht the Por, with which 
He mall'd him. 
He threw the Iugg, and therewithall, The Scuffie. 
He gauethe Captaine ſuch a mall, 
As made him thumpe againſt the wall, 
| His Crupper. 
GC With 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 
With that, the Captaine rooke a Difh,, 
Thar ſtood.brim full of butter'd Fiſh, 
As good as any heartcould wiſh 
To Supper. 
And as hethrew, his foot did ſlide, 
Which turn'd his arme and diſh aſide; 
And all be-butter-fiſhifi'd 
Nic Ballat. 
And he (good man) did none diſtaſe, 
But fitting quier, and at cafe, 
With butter'd:Rochers ſought to pleaſe 
His Pallat.. 
But vohen he felt thevvrong he had, | 
He rad'g, and ſwore, and grew ſtarke mad, 
Some inthe roome bin better had | 
Without him 
For he tooke holdofany thing, 
And firſt he caught the Poll of Ling, 
Which he couragiouſly did fling 
Abont him 
Out of his hand it fleyy apace, 
And hit the Lawyer in the face, 
Whoar the boordin higheſt place 
| Was ſcated. 
And 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


And as the Lawyer thought to riſe, 
The Salr was throwne into his eyes, 
Which him of fight, in wofull wile, 
defeated 
All things neere hand, Nic Pallat threw : 
Ac length his butter'd Rockers flewy, 
And hic by chance, among the crew 
The Parſon. 
The Sauce his coat did all be-wer, 
The Prieſt began to fume and fret, 
The ſeat was butter'd which he ſet 
| His — on. 
Heknew not whatto doe, or (ay, 
It was in vaine to preach, or pray, 
Or cry, You arearc allgone aſtray, 
| | good people 
He might aſwell goeſtriue to teach, 
Diuinitie beyond his reach ; : 
Or, when the Bels ring out, goe preach 
Frh Steeple. 
At this miſchance, the filly man, 
Out of the roome would faine hane ran, 


And very angerdy began 


| 'To mutter. 
+2 I 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


[11 lIncke had he, forafterthar, 
Onethrevv the Parſneps full of far, 
Which tuck like Brooches in his Hat, 
With Burter. 
Our of the place he ſoone1 repaires, 
And ran halfe headlong downethe Staires. 
And made complaint to Mr. Ayres 
With crying, | 
Vp ranneheto-khow the matter, 
And found how they the things did ſcarter, 
Here a Trencher, therea Plarrer, 
Were lying. 
[ darenot ſay, he ftunke for woe, 
Nor wall, vnlefle I'did it know, 
Bur ſomerhere be thar dare {ay ſo, 32 30 
Tha ſmelr him. 
Nor HET ye blame him, if hedid, | 
For they. threvy Diſhes ar his head, 15] 
Anddid with Egges and Loaues of bread, 
Bepelc my 
Hethruſthimſelfe into thethrong, 
Andvſ'd thevertue of his tongue *: | 
But what could one mans word among 
So many ? 


The 


The Counter -ſeu if/le. 


The ( andles all were ſhuffled out, 
The victuals flevv afreſh abour : 
Was neuer ſuch a combate fought 
By any. 
Now in the darke was all the coyle, 
Some were blo udy inthe broyle, 
And ſome lay ſteept in Sallet-Oyle, 
And Muſtard, 
The G zoht would make a man ateard : 
Another had a butterd Beard, 
Anothers Face was all beſmear” 
51 _ Cuſtard. 
Ocders weredawb'd vp totheknee, © * 
With butter'd Fiſh and Furmitie,” © 
And ſomethe men-couldſearcely fee. 
NY LIO3! That dear em. 
Ca FY boord Lluellinlay, - '/, Wil. Eluel- 
Being ſore frighted wich the fray, (0s Pre 
And asthe weapons flewithat way;''-: * ” ſomrrime 
He ateem, *** Keeper. 
The bevel ſtuckein the windoves all, 
Lik: bullets in'x Caſtlewall, "a 
emer Foes doe ls ro ſcale = 
In battle. 
C 2 Shoulders 


— 


One of the 
vnder- Kee - 
pers. 


T he Counter -fcuffle. 


Shoulders of Mutton, Loynes of Yzale, 
Appointed fortoſerue the meale, 
About their cares fulmany a Peale 
Did rattle. 
The which, when Owen Blany ſpide, 
Oh, take away their Armes, he-cride, 
Leſt ſome great hurt doe them beride, 
Preuent it 
And then the Knaue away did ſteale, 
Of food thatfell,no little deale, 
Andin his houſe at many ameale, 
P | He ſpent it. 
The Captaine ranne the reſt among, 


As eager toreuenge the weeks 
Done by the Poe, which Ei flung 


Andangpry Ellis ſought about, 
To finde thefurious (aptaine out, . 
At length they mer; and then they fought. 
_._  Deuoutly. 
Now being mer, they neuer lin, 
Till with > © lowd robuſtiousdin, 
The roome,and all that was therein, | 
Did rumble. 
In 


So ſtoutly. 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


Inſteadof weapons made of Steele, 
The Captaine tookea ſalted Fele, 
Andat cach blow, made Ellis reele, 
= And tumble. 
Ellis a Pippin-Pye had got, 
A ſoarer weapon thea the Pot : 
For loe, the Apples being hot, = | 
Did fcald him. 
The Captaine laid about him ſtill, 
As if he would poore Ells kill, . 
And with his Felewith a good will, 
, He mald him. 
Arlengrth, quoth he, Ellthou arc, 
A fellow of couragious hearr, 
Yeeld now, and Fwilltake thy part 
| Hereafter. 
Quoth-Z1lis, much, I ſcorne to heare * 
Thy words or threats, being free fr feare; 
With which he hardly could forbeare. 
From laughter. 
Together then, a freſh hey flye, 
The Fele againſt the Pippin-Pye : 
Bur Blary ſtood there purpoſely, - 
$568 "IG 


In 


\/ 


T he Counter-fcuffle. 


The weapons wherewithlla they fought, 
Were thole, for which he chiefly ſought, 
And with an eager ſtomacke thought 
| Tocatch'em, 
But {captnot now ſo well away, 
As atthe Yeale and Mutton fray : 
He thought to haue with ſuch a prey 
His 1avves fed. 
But all his hope did turne aſide, 
He look for that which lucke deny'd : 
For Ellis all be-Pippin-pide : 
His Calues head. 
VVoe was the caſe henovw was in, 
The Apples hot, did ſcald the skin, 
His ſcull, asit had rotten bin, 
Did coddle. 
VVirh that,one foole, among the rour, 
Made outecry all the houſe about, 
That Blany's braines were beaten out 
His noddle. 


eA Turiee VVhich Lockwood hearing, needs would ſee, 


Key, « fatt 


 Jelbow, 


VVhar all this coyle and ſtirre might be, 
And vp the Staires, his Guts and he 


Went waddling, 
But 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 
But when hecametheChamber neere, 
Behinde theduore he ſtood to heare, 
Butin, hedurſt not come for feare 
Of froadding, 
'Thereftood hein afrightfull caſe : 
Andas by chance he ſtir'd his face, 
Full ofi themouth, abutterd Playce 
| Did hit him. 
Away heſneaKk't, and with his tongue, 
He lick'd and ſwallow'd vp the wrong, 
And as hewent theroome along, 
Be—him. 
For helpe, now doth poore Lockwood cty, 
O bring a Surgeon, or I dye, 
My gutsourt of my belly fly. 
| Come quickly. 
Blany with open tmourh likewile, 
For preſent helpe of Snrgeoncryes, 
Pitie a man, quoth he, thar lyes 
FE | So ſickly. 
Phillips, the skilfull Surgion then, 
Was cal'd, and cal'd, andcal'd agen, 
If he hadskill cocuretheſemen 


Þ 


Tolhewit. 


D, At 


The Counter-ſcuffle. 


Artlength he comes, and firſt he puts 
His hands,to feele for Lockwoods guts, 
Which came not forth ſo ſweete as Nuts, 
All know it. 
He cryes for water. In the meane 
One cals vp Madge the Kitchin Queane, 
To take and make the baby cleane, 
| And cloutirt. 
Faſt by the noſe ſhe tooke the Squall, 
Andled him fofcly through the Hall, 
Leſt the perfume through knees ſhould fall 
| About it.. 
She turn'd his Hoſe beneatthis knee, 
Nor could ſhe chuſe but laugh to ſee 
Thar yellow, which was wont to be- 
 Awhite breech. 
Shetooke a Diſh-clout off the Shelfe; 
And with it wip'd cthedurty Elfe, 
Which had not witto helpeir ſelfe, 
Poore—breech.:. 
Thusleauing Lockwodd all be-rai'd, | 
Vnto the mercy of the Maid, 
Who well delerucd to be paid 


for king 
SUCH. 


; 
. 
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T he Counter-ſcufle. 


Such homely paines. Now let vs caſt 
Our houghts backe on the ſtir that's paſt, 
And them whole bones could not in haſte 
| leaueaking. 
And like the Candles,ſhall my pen 
Shew you theſe Gallants once agen, 
VVahich novv like Furtes,notlike men, 
Appeared. 
Freſh lights being broght rappeaſethe bral 
Shew twenty mad menin the Hall, 
VVith Bloud and Sauce their faces all 
| Beſmeared. 
Theircloathes rent, and ſowſ*d indrinke, 
Ozle, Muſtard, Butter,and the ſtinke, | 
Which Lockwood left,wold mak onethink, 
In ſadneſle, 
That theſe ſo monſtrons creatares dwvell, 
Either in Bedlam,or in Hell, 
Or that nor tongue, or pen can tell 
| Their madneſſe. 
They were indeed dis-figurcd fo, 
Friend knew not friend,nor foe-man foe, 
And each man ſcarce himlelfe did know : 
Bur afrer | 
D 2 A fantike 


. The Counter-ſcuffle. 
A frantikeſtaring round about, 
hey {odainly did quit their doubt, 
Andlowdly all at once brake our 
Inlafter; 
The heart of all is now alaid, 
The Keepers gently doe perſwade, 
And.(as before) all-friends are made, 
Full kindely. 
Ellis, the Captaine doth imbrace;, 
The Captaine doth returne the grace, 
Andio-doe allmen in theplace, 
As friendly. 
By Ioue Lloue thee, Eliscry'd; 
"The Captayne loone, as muchreply'd; 
Thon art, quoth-he, a man welltry'd:: 
And Yulcan: 
With-Mars at ods againe ſhall be, | 
Ee any 1ares 'twixt thee and me: 
And thereypon I drinke tothee 
| Afull Can.. 
And then he kneel'd vpon the ground: 
Drink't off (quoth Ell:s) for this round 
For euer ſhall be held renown'd : 
| | And neuer- 


May. 


T he Coun ter-ſcaffle. 


May any quarrell"rwwixt vs twaine 
Ariſe, or this renew againe : 
But may we louing friends rergaine 
For euer, 
Amen, cride Captain, lo did all, 
And ſo the Healch-wvent through the Hall, 
And thus this Noble Counter-brall 
Was ended. 
But hungernow did vexe'em more, 
Then all their anger did before : 
They fearchti'th roome how far their ſtore 
| Extended. 
They want the meat which Blany ſtole: 
One findes a Herring in ahole, 
 Withdurtand duſt black as a coale, 
[ Andtroden 
| * Allvnder feet, The nextin poſt 
Snaps vp, and feedes on what Was loſt, 
And lookes not whether ic be roſt 
or ſodden. 
A third, finds in anorher place 
A piece of Lyng in durtycale, 
And M#ſtard in his fellowes Face : 


T he Counter-ſcuffle. 
Eſpies, that finds a Loafe of bread: 
Adiſh of Burter all beſpread, 
And ſtucke ypon anothers head 
I [th poother, 
Thus whatthey found, contented ſome, 
Ar length the Keeper brings aBroome, 
Meaning therewith to clenle the roome, 
VVith ſweeping. 
But vnder Table, on the ground 


Looking to {weepe, by chance he found 
Luelen, taining to be ſound- 
ly ſleeping. 
Hepull'd him out ſo ſwiftby the heeles, 
As if his arſe had ran on wheeles, 
And found his pocket ſtuft with Eeles : 
His Codpiece 
Did plenty of prouiſion bring, 
Somewhat ic held of euery thing, 
Smelts, Flounders, Rochets, and of Lyng 
F A broad piece. 
At this diſcouery, each man round 
Tooke equallſhare of what was found, 
VVhich afterwards they freely dronwn'd 
| In good drinke. 
For 


The Counter-[cuffle. 


For of good Beare there was good ſtore, 
Till all were glado giue it o're, 
For each man had, inough and more 

That wou'd drinke. 
And'when they thus had drunkeand fed, 
(As if no quarrell had beene bred) 
They all ſhooke hands, and all to bed 

did ſhuffle, 

Ellis, theglory of this Towne, 
With that braue Captaine of renowne-: 
And thus I end this famous Coyn- 


ter-Scuffle,. 
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